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SHANE'S CASTLE. 



Drawn by Kichol, Belfast. 



Situated on the north-east shore "of Lough Neagh, in 
the vicinity of the town of Antrim, are the magnificent 
ruins of Shane's Castle, the princely residence of Earl 
O'Neill, we believe the only remaining descendant of that 
noble and once-powerful family. It was for centuries the 
residence of that noble house, but was burned to the ground 
by an accidental fire, in the year 1816. An extensive library 
and many valuable paintings were wholly consumed in this 
awful conflagration ; the green-house, or grand conserva- 
tory of rare and foreign plants, being the only thing that 
escaped. From the ruins which remain, it is evident 
that it was a fine spacious building ; the vaults, -which 
are still entire, and extend to the very verge of the lake, 
merit the particular notice of the curious traveller, both 
from their spaciousness and rather extraordinary con- 
struction. Several turrets and towers are still standing ; 
and from their tops a fine view of the interesting scenery, 
amid which the ruins lie, may be obtained. A number 
of cannons are still mounted on the fort, which is boldly 
iituated. Some of the buildings which formed a part of 
the out-offices, have been fitted up by the noble proprie- 
tor, a-* a temporary residence. We have heard, with 
pleasure, that it is his Lordship's intention to erect a cas- 
tle, if not on the ruins of the old one, on some spot in 
in the immediate vicinity. The following lively repre- 
sentation of the feelings which this romantic scene is cal- 
culated to awaken, is taken from a very interesting and 
ahle paper, read before the Natural History Society of 
Belfast, in 1824, by Robert Patterson, Esq. — 

*' It tills one with melancholy ideas of departed gran- 
deur where the stately pile has gradually crumbled be- 
neath the touch of time — where the fox-glove, the ipobs, 
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the lichen, the thistle, the long luxuriant grass, and th# 
eyer-verdant ivy, 

\ Group their wild hulls with every stain 
' ■'■■■' The weather-beaten walls retain, 
the moralist may find a pleasing object of "contempla- 
tion — the painter a glowing subject for his pencil ; but 
here where the ruin is not sufficiently old for this — 
where time has not wrought the fall — where the white 
walls, stained occasionally by the dark smoke-wreaths, 
alone meet the eye— one cannot but deplore the un- 
timely fall of the noble and venerable palace. Some •'. 
slips of ivy have been planted about it ; but, as yet, the 
cultivated spots around render only more striking the 
ruined mass in the centre." 

It is rather extraordinary, that at the moment the fire 
broke out, there was a very large party on a visit with 
the noble proprietor ; but every exertion to extinguish 
the flames proved unavailing. 

It may, at present, appear matter of surprise, that such 
a battery of cannon, as was erected here, should be 
placed in a situation of the kind. The following inter- 
esting particulars, relative to an engagement which took 
place on the lake, in the year 1642, will serve to show 
that in former times such a parade of strength was not 
a mere ornamental appendage to the castle of a chieftain, 
but was actually necessary to the maintenance of his 
rights and privileges : 

tc A spirited and adventurous garrison of Irish troops 
occupied Charlemont. These men, not satisfied with 
carrying on a merely defensive war, built a little fleet of 
boats, with which they sailed down the Blackwater, into 
Lough Neagh, and plundered the adjacent country. 
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Their predatory excursions were observed by Sir John 
Clotworthy's regiment which had erected a fort at Toome, 
Immediately they built a boat of twenty tons burden, 
and furnished it* with six brass gun-. This was accom- 
panied by seven smaller boats, and the whole flotilla was 
manned with three hundred men, under the command of 
Lieutenant-Colonel Connolly and Captain Longford. 
Thus prepared, these officers sailed over the lake, landed 
at the mouth of the Blackwatcr, raised and manned two 
small forts, and then returned. The Irish, however, 
contrived to pass the forts in dark nights, and plunder 
the country. Nay, they rapidly erected a fort at Clan- 
brassil, to protect "their fleet in any sudden emergency. 
To counteract these measures, Connolly and Longford 
manned their little navy, and met the Irish flotilla near 
the shore of Clanbrassil. A naval battle ensued. The 
Irish were routed, driven on the shore, and there com- 
pelled to surrender. Sixty of them were slain, sixty 
more taken prisoners, and their fleet itself was captured, 
md brought by the victors in triumph to Antrim."* 

The family of O'Neill are of Gothic descent, haying 
sprung from Belus, a Gothic king of the Orkneys. They 
came into Ireland in the latter part of the ninth century, 
and were then called Nial, ONial, or Hy Nial, which sig- 
nifies a chief or prince. Having married into the family 
of some Irish prince, they soon became paramount chiefs 
of Ulster, and the most powerful opposers of the invaders 
of the country. la 11G5 they defeated the Danes, and 
for several centuries they bravely opposed the ambitious 
encroachments of the English, with various success, and 
were never completely subjected to that power, until the 
latter part of the reign of Queen Elizabeth, at which 
period the celebrated Shane O'Nial flourished. This 
chieftain was a man of singular character. "Proud of 
his hereditary descent, and tenacious of his chiefdom in 
Ulster, he not only deemed himself the genuine sovereign 
of the country, but vaunted that the Magennis, the Mac 
Guire, O Reilly, O'Hanlon, O'Cahan, Mac Brien, 
O'Hagan, Quin, Mac Kenna, Mac Cartan, and all the 
Mac Donnels, whom he styled ' Gallowglasses,' were his 
subjects and vassals.— O'Nial was subtle in mind, alert in 
action, quick in expedient, haughty, vindictive, and un- 
relenting in disposition. He was munificent, social, and 
hospitable, but frequently intemperate at table, * * *, 
and, if his enemies may be credited, a persevering votary 
of Bacchus. His cellar is said to bave usually contained 
at least two hundred tons of wine, of which, as well as 
of usquebaugh, he was in the habit of drinking to excess. 
When, by copious libations to the jolly god, he became 
intoxicated, his attendants placed him chin-deep in a pit, 
and then cast earth around him. In this clay bath he 
remained, inhumed as it were alive, until the velocity of 
His blood had abated, and his body had attained a cooler 
temperament/)- O'Nial's tenantry or vassals were habi- 
tuated to the use of arms. Six hundred soldiers consti- 
tuted his body-guard ; and he was master of nn army of 
four thousand foot and one thousand horse. His father, 
Con O'Nial, had surrendered his territories to Henry 
VHL and renounced the name of O'Nial. On this sub- 
mission, he had been appointed Earl of Tyrone, with 
remainder over to his reputed son Matthew, who was 
then created Baron of Dungannon.' 1 Subsequently, 
however, Shane asserted his independence, and at the 
head of a considerable force burst into the English Pale, 
invading also the territories of the Irish chieftains. To 
check these proceedings, the Lord-Deputy Sussex 
marched against him ; and as further reinforcements were 
expected by the Deputy, O'Nial was advised to make 
his _ submission to the Queen in person. This, after 
yarious delays, he consented to do, and proceeded to 



* Stuart's Armagh, p. 374. 
f "This singular practice of earth-bathing -was imitated, 
about the year 1793, by one Graham, known in London by the 
name of the c Celestial Doctor/ from a certain bed, styled ' the 
celestial bed/ in which he electrified barren married patients, to 
render them prolific. Afterwards he adopted O'Nial's earth- 
bath, as a powerful tonic and restorative; and on this subject 
he delivered various lectures to the credulous citizens of 
XiOndoD." 



London, where he appeared rather in the style of an 
independent prince, than of a^ vassal of the English 
crown. " The citizens of the British capital beheld with 
lively emotion the Ulster chieftain, accompanied by a 
splendid train of Irishmen, arrayed in the costume of 
their country, on whom they gazed with surprise, as on 
the natives of another hemisphere. A body guard of 
Gallowglasses, armed with battle-axes, marched with 
ONial. Long curled hair descended from their un- 
covered heads ; their linen vests were died with crocus; 
long sleeves, short tunics, and shaggy cloaks, rendered 
the whole dress more singularly conspicuous. Regard- 
less of the law which prohibited the use of the national 
Hibernian costume, O'Nial appeared at the head of hi s 
guards, as if he came in a genuine spirit of conscious 
independence, to treat on equal terms with the sovereign 
of the British empire, in her own capital. Having been 
greatly distinguished by royal favour, O'Nial returned 
triumphantly to Ireland, and for a short time acted with 
apparent zeal for the Queen, as he deemed himself her 
chosen champion." 

Not far from the castle, in a small burying-ground, is 
the cemetery or vault of a branch of the O'Neill family. 
On a stone in the gable end, the following inscription is 
rudely engraved : — 

This vault was 

built by Shane Mac 

Brien Mac Phelim Mac 

Shane Mac Brien Mac 

Phelim O'Neill, Esquire, 

in the year 

1722, for a burial-place 

to himself and family 

of Clanboy. 

There is no other monument of the family in the 

demesne. A neat village once stood close to this, called 

also Shane's Castle, or more anciently Edenduff Carriek. 

It was removed by the late and present Lord, and the 

inhabitants accommodated with houses on other part* 

of the demesne j — not a vestige of it now remains. 



PHELIM O'NEILL. 

In th' historic pages of Erin's green Isle, 

How bright shines the name of old Phelim the brave, 
Who lived where the groves of Shane's Castle now smile, 

And Neagh's crystal waters the green meadows lave. 

His vassals a province — obey'd at command — 

In peace he was gentle — terrific in war ; 
As a crest on his standard display'd the Red Hand,* 

An ensign of glory ! — Insult it who dare ? 

Where the green top of Slemish salutes the gay.mora> 
To hunt with his vassals would Phelim resort ;' 

And there oft at dawn has the loud sounding horn 
Invited the Chieftains of Ulster to sport. 

The sons of Clanboy-f* often hasted along— 
The mighty O'CaghanJ ne'er failed at the call ; 

Hqw great, how terrific appeared the throng ... 

"Which oft issued forth from Shane's Castle's long hall ! 

The chase being o'er, on the green spreading plain, 

The hearty repast still profusely was laid, 
Whilst oft on the flowery banks of the Main, 

The loudly-ton'd bag-pipe enchantingly played. 

With huge joints of meat were the chieftains regard— 
The stout aqua-vitae in madders flow'd round 

The wild-sounding drone of the bag-pipe ne'er failed 
To make every valley near Slemish resound. 

In peace, or in warfare, or rude recreation", 
High, high in our annals old phelim arose : 

Whilst living — the glory and pride of a nation— 
In death — e'en his name long the dread of his foes. 

Talk yet of old Phe lim — then mark the bright fire 
That darts from the eye of each son of the clan I 

All his mein'ry revere~as their king, as their sire, 
Their leader — a mighty, invincible man ! 



* The Red Hand is still the crest oil the arms of the noble family of 
O'Neill. 

+ Clanboy was the more immediately related connexions of .PflRH* 
O Neill. 

t O'Caghan, a celebrated lush Chief, 



